Tammy  MowL 


THANKseivme  issue 


THANKSGIVING—THEN  and  NOW 


The  pilgrim  maidens  stately  and  serene, 
Garbed  in  the  dullest  gray 
Knelt  to  utter  thankful  prayers 
On  that  first  Thanksgiving  day. 

They  went  to  church  in  reverence. 
And  sang  the  songs  divine. 
They  considered  all  their  blessings 
As  they  sat  down  to  dine. 

Today  we  moderns  are  hurrying  to 
Dress  in  sport  frocks  and  top  coat, 
To  attend  the  rival  football  game 
Between  two  colleges  of  national  note. 

While  waiting  for  the  "date"  to  come. 
We  grab  a  bite  to  eat. 
And  then  we  rush  off  in  autos. 
Without  even  having  thanked  our  God  for 
meat. 

Sometimes  I  rather  wish  that  we 
Could  turn  the  page  back  to  then, 
To  stop  and  ponder,  and  to  pray — 
And  end  our  thanks  with  a  real  "A-men." 

— Mary   Lorraine   Peets 
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EDITORIAL 


Thanksgiving 


When  our  pilgrim  forefathers  came  to 
America  hundreds  of  years  ago,  one  of  the 
first  things  they  did  was  to  set  aside  a  day 
for  Thanksgiving.  They  gave  thanks  to  God 
because  He  had  given  them  strength  to  ac- 
complish this  great  task. 

This  Thanksgiving  will  be  for  many  of 
us  the  most  significant  in  our  lives  to  the 
present  time.  We  perhaps  feel  that  we  have 
worked  unusually  hard  and  have  truly  ac- 
complished something  to  be  thankful  for. 
We  must  not,  however,  think  of  this  as 
something  already  accomplished  and  now  to 
be  forgotten.  We  are  too  often  apt  to  be 
content  with  what  has  been  passed  down 
to  us.  If  we  were  always  to  remain  unsatis- 
fied, not  only  within  ourselves,  but  as  a 
group,  we  would  continue  to  grow. 

Years  ago  our  forefathers  laid  found- 
ations for  us  to  expand  upon  when  they 
built  the  first  city,  drew  up  our  first  form 
of  a  constitution,  laid  the  cornerstone  of  our 
democracy  and  took  the  first  step  in  our 
system  of  international  trade  relations.  Al- 
though today  we  have  improved  upon  these 
beginnings,  it  is  no  more  than  we  should 
have  done. 

We  owe  a  great  debt  to  our  forefathers 
who  laid  the  first  stones  of  our  magnificent 
structures  of  present  day  civilization.  We 
must  pay  this  debt  and  add  to  it,  so  that 
future  generations  will  move  on  in  pro- 
gression. 
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QuLF  Park 

Awards  the  Palm 


To  These  Honor  Students 


Jane  Morrison — all  A's. 
Betty  Andres 
Dorothy  Ann   Babb 
Patricia    Broun 
Caryl   Broome 
Carolyn   Campbell 
Betty   Dougherty 
Evelyn    Dawson 
Dorothy    Dehner 
Virginia    Denit 
Rebecca  Duke 
Patty  Lou  Ellis 
Helen    Fehrenbacher 
Frances  Freiler 
Garland  Jean  Hirsch 
Dorothy  Hollman 
Jeanne   Belton  Jackson 
Marjorie  Kane 
Jean  Killen 
Catherine  Kolb 


Hildegorde   Levy 
Laura  Jeanne  Morkham 
Jeanne  Martin 
Carol    McKee 
Li  I  lie    Anne    McPherson 
Louise  Metcalfe 
Mary   Montgomery 
Jane  Morrison 
Mary  Lorraine  Peets 
Zenobia   Pratt 
Mildred   Ramsay 
Elizabeth   Ramsay 
Mary   Roberts 
Suzanne  Schmitz 
Charlotte  Sheffer 
Mary   Kothryn  Shelby 
Janet   Strauss 
Mary  Ellen  Watrous 
Elizabeth   Wheeler 
Virginia    Wilson 
Faye  Wimberly 


To  be  eligible  for  the  Honor  Roll  a  student  must  have  at 
least  one  A  in  a  three-hour  course  or  one-unit  course,  and 
no  grade  below  B.  Her  average  must  be  at  least  midway 
between  B  and  B  plus.  Any  student  who  has  a  B  plus  aver- 
age in  every  subject  is  also  eligible  for  the  Honor  Roll.  A 
minimum  of  C  in  Physical  Education  or  B  in  deportment  is 
allowed.  The  student's  course  of  study  must  be  the  equival- 
ent of  at  least  15  college  hours  or,  in  high  school,  3% 
units   including   Physical   Education. 


DOUGLAS    BEATTIE   CONCERT 

The  second  number  of  the  Gulf  Park 
College  Artist  series  will  be  given  on  Decem- 
ber 1.  Douglas  Beattie,  the  distinguished 
young  American  bass-baritone  has  been  en- 
gaged for  this  number.  Mr.  Beattie  who  is 
a  member  of  the  Chicago  Opera  Company, 
was  born  in  California  and  is  a  graduate 
of  the  University  of  California.  His  inten- 
tion was  to  study  medicine  and  surgery  but 
later  he  gave  this  up  for  intensive  study  of 
singing  in  Italy.  He  has  appeared  in  opera 
roles  in  Genoa,  London,  Hollywood  San 
Francisco  and  Chicago.  Recently  he  appear- 
ed in  six  operas  in  five  days,  which  goes 
to  prove  the  esteem  in  which  he  is  held  by 
the  Chicago  Opera  organization.  Mr.  Beattie 
writes  that  he  is  looking  forward  to  his 
concert  here,  and  if  possible  would  like  to 
include  some  of  Mr.  Davies'  songs  on  his 
program. 


VACHEL  LINDSAY  MEMORIAL 

"To  have  known  Vachel  Lindsay  is  to 
have  kissed  the  hem  of  the  garment  of  im- 
mortality," are  the  words  of  Miss  Willietta 
Evans  in  speaking  of  a  man  who  not  only 
reached  world  fame  for  his  poetry  but  of 
one  who  also  lives  in  the  hearts  of  all  those 
who  knew  him  when  he  was  living  here  on 
our  campus.  Miss  Evans  began  the  program 
by  telling  of  some  of  the  incidents  that  took 
place  while  he  was  living  at  Gulf  Park.  She 
told  of  the  different  types  of  poetry  that  he 
wrote;  of  his  search  for  the  ideal  in  love, 
in  religion  and  everything  that  makes  up 
a  full  life.  She  told  of  his  love  for  tramps 
over  the  country  when  he  was  free  to  go  as 
he  pleased.  Miss  Garvey  read  several  of  his 
poems  written  in  the  lighter  moods,  some 
of  which  were  his  Moon  Poems. 

Mr.  Davies  has  put  several  of  Vachel 
Lindsay's  poems  to  music,  and  he  was  kind 
enough  to  share  these  with  us  during  the 
program.  As  Mr.  Davies  played.  Miss  Smith 
sang  the  songs.  The  songs  included  were 
"Resignation,"  "Rose  Of  Midnight"  and 
"Psyche  Butterfly."  These  were  enthusiast- 
ically received  by  those  present. 

The  girls  certainly  felt  that  it  was  a 
constructive  as  well  as  an  entertaining  pro- 
gram. Here's  to  more  such  Assembly  pro- 
grams ! 


DEAN  HATCHER  RECEIVES 
HONOR  IN  LITERARY  FIELD 

The  Dean  of  Gulf  Park  College  has  been 
honored  by  being  appointed  Mississippi 
State  President  of  the  National  League  of 
American  Pen  Women.  Dean  Hatcher  is  a 
Charter  member  of  the  local  Gulfport  chap- 
ter, and  was  its  first  president.  To  be  eligible 
for  membership  in  this  League,  a  person 
must  market  her  writing  to  reputable  maga- 
zines and  newspapers. 

Dean  Hatcher  has  also  been  awarded  the 
loving  cup  in  the  Annual  Mississippi  State 
Literary  Contests,  in  the  field  of  one  act 
play  writing  for  her  Lonely  Burial,  and  sec- 
ond place  in  the  same  contest  for  her  poem. 
Woman's  World. 

Her  poems.  Deep  South,  On  a  Misty 
Morning,  and  Inspiration,  appeared  recently 
in  several  magazines  and  newspapers.  Her 
poem,  Fairy  Shoe  has  just  been  sold  to 
the  Curtis  Publishing  Company. 

Gulf  Park  salutes  you,  Dean  Hatcher! 
We  are  sincerely  proud  of  you  and  your 
accomplishments. 


Y.  W.  C.  A.  Presents  An 
Impressive  Sunday  Service 

The  Y.  W.  C.  A,  presented  a  Sunday  ser- 
vice in  the  school  auditorium  on  November 
20.  This  was  the  first  of  this  type  of  Sun- 
day devotionals  that  we  have  had,  and  we 
feel  that  the  student  body  derived  a  great 
deal  from  having  their  own  Thanksgiving 
program.  There  was  a  choral  made  up  of 
the  following  voices — Marilyn  Mason,  Carrie 
Lane  Levins,  Laura  Jean  Markham,  Mary 
Jayne  Mansur,  Mary  Robinson,  Mary  Flor- 
ence Briscoe,  Mary  Kathryn  Shelby  and 
Minnie  Lou  Kirkpatrick.  They  sang  as  a 
unit  at  the  beginning  of  the  service.  The 
President,  Alice  Johnston,  offered  the  open- 
ing prayer,  after  which  the  guest  speaker 
for  the  morning  spoke  on  the  subject  of 
Thanksgiving.  We  thoroughly  enjoyed  hav- 
ing Mrs.  Reimann  with  us. 

The  entire  congregation  then  sang 
"America  The  Beautiful." 

Two  original  poems  dealing  with  Thanks- 
giving and  the  meaning  that  it  has  for 
Gulf  Park  girls  were  read  by  their  authors, 
Betty  Ferguson  and  Rosemary  Fair.  The 
closing  prayer  was  read  by  Alice.  As  the 
girls  left  the  auditorium,  the  coral  group 
sang  "Holy,  Holy,  Holy." 


HAIL  THE  SING-SONG 


THE  JUNIORS  WIN   IT! 

A  movie  director  coming  to  Gulf  Park! 
The  excitement  in  a  dormitory  when  the 
news  is  spread!  The  shooting  of  scenes, 
cameramen,  lights,  action,  and  plenty  of  it! 
What  a  plot  for  Sing  Song!  The  mere  sug- 
gestion of  the  idea  brought  cheers  to  the 
lips  of  the  Junior  girls.  And  so,  the  first 
meeting  of  Junior  Sing  Song  adjourned  with 
girls  appointed  to  begin  work  on  the  skit. 

A  week  sped  by  and  another  meeting 
was  called  with  more  than  one  surprise  in 
store!  What  songs!  Not  two,  but  four  from 
which  to  choose  a  pep  song  and  an  alma 
mater.  The  final  note  was  given  to  the  pep 
song  by  Mary  Jayne  Mansur,  the  Alma 
Mater  by  Rosemary  Fair  and  a  special  one 
by  Pat  Pipkin.  Another  surprise  was  that 
the  skit  was  nearing  completion,  and  con- 
tained some  really  clever  dialogue.  It  looks 
like  an  even  chance  for  the  Juniors.  Now 
if  they  could  only  keep  it  up! 

Rehearsals  then  began  in  earnest.  Every 
day  they  sang  and  danced  and  worked  their 
hardest.  They  were  going  to  win,  if  they 
could!  Over  and  over  the  performance  was 
rehearsed.  Scene  I  opens  in  the  dormitory — 
roommates  talking — news  of  movie  produc- 
tion— excited  girls — Mama  T's  scolding  for 
too  much  noise — !  Scene  II  opens — Sing 
Song  night — Junior  class  in  semicircle — 
spotlights — Columbus  skit — tap  routine — 
Pat's  letter — Virginia's  hula — strains  of 
Dark  Eyes — camera — dii^ectori — master  of 
ceremonies — class  songs — close — ! 

And  then  came  the  final  night!  How  ex- 
cited they  were!  It  simply  must  be  the  best 
performance  of  all!  Soft  lights  on  pastel 
skirts,  eager,  lovely  voices  and  hopeful  faces 
made  a  truly  beautiful  sight. 

Finally,  it  was  over  and,  after  years  of 
waiting  and  a  little  teasing  by  Dr.  Cox, 
the  goat  was  awarded  to  the  Juniors! 
Such  a  madhouse!  Girls  crying,  singing, 
screaming,  jumping  up  and  down!  What  a 
triumph  for  the  Juniors  that  for  the  first 
time  in  six  years  they  had  won  the  goat. 
All  over  the  campus  they  paraded — singing 
their  songs  with  lusty  voices,  and  then — to 
bed  for  one  hundred  and  fifty  weary,  happy 
girls. 


THE  SENIORS  JIVE   IT! 

"Order  in  the  court  room,"  said  Judge 
Warner,  "the  eighteenth  opening  of  Gulf 
Park  swing  court  is  now  in  session."  With 
a  loud  "Hallelujah!"  the  court  joined  in  on 
the  pep  song  and  started  the  jitterbug  jury 
to  jiving.  Judge  Warner  introduced  the  fol- 
lowing jury;  Mrs.  Hardy  (Virginia  White- 
comb),  Miss  Creighton  (Marilyn  Mason), 
Miss  Hatcher  (Minnie  Lou  Kirkpatrick) , 
Miss  Fulson  (Jean  Wilson),  Miss  Ramsay 
(Dorothy  HoUman),  Dr.  Cox  (Margaret 
Winship),  Mrs.  Cox,  (Eleanor  Frame),  Ben- 
nie  (Betty  Andres),  Miss  Knoth  (Ellen 
Howze),  Mama  T.  (Francis  Freiler),  and, 
of  course,  "Adam." 

Nancy  Barnhart,  sergeant-at-arms, 
trucked  in  with  the  first  prisoner,  "Mr.  Dis- 
trict Attorney,  what  are  the  charges  against 
this  young  lady?"  questioned  Judge  Warner. 
District  Attorney  Fleisher  preferred  a 
charge  of  hitch-hiking  and  poor  little  Betty 
Ferguson  was  most  sad  to  find  she  must 
explain  why  her  two  thumbs  were  tied  up 
and  just  how  she  got  to  where  she  was. 
By  her  swingin'  in  rhythm  she  proved  to 
the  jury  her  worth  and  innocence. 

The  next  case  was  the  most  unhappily 
married  Scalliwatchies  (Betty  Hart  and  Mary 
James  Sisk.)  "He  had  slapped  her  face!" 
At  this  moment  in  rush  the  Misses  Bruce 
and  Benson  (Jane  Rice  and  Muriel  Pasqui- 
er),  late  because  they  had  been  to  the 
circus  with  their  dates.  They  recognized  the 
Scalliwatchies  as  the  sensational  tumbling 
team  at  the  circus,  and  urge  that  the  couple 
tumble  for  their  freedom.  After  much  spat- 
ting (which  Miss  Knoth  insists  should  occur 
only  in  a  cell)  they  are  allowed  to  go  free. 

Then  in  comes  Fanny  (Sayeg)  Brice  in 
her  little  girl's  dress,  District  Attorney 
Fleischer  demands,  "With  all  the  money 
you've  made  and  spent,  why  is  it  you  can't 
pay  your  rent?"  She  replies  that  her  form- 
er paying  fans  are  now  saving  for  a  rainy 
day.  Woe  is  Fanny!  Mama  T.  sees  an  op- 
portunity for  more  merriment  in  the  ses- 
sion and  asks  her  to  "go  into  her  dance." 
Dr.  Cox  is  impressed  and  declares  that  such 
talent  must  go  free,  where  it  could  surely 
bring  a  soaring  income. 

The  court  enjoys  a  brief  intermission 
while  Bennie  is  excused  to  perform  his 
morning  task.  The  court  reporters,  Bernice 
Phelps,  Bonnie  Redfield,  Lenora  Sipple,  and 
Helen  Gery  use  the  time  to  catch  up  on 
their  notes  until  Bennie  returns,  bringing 
Dr.  Cox  his  traditional  fruit  juice  and  crack- 
ers. 


After  this  interruption  the  final  case 
was  presented.  Two  college  girls,  Jean  Hin- 
shaw  and  Mary  Robinson,  were  accused  of 
disturbing  the  peace  with  their  enthusiasm 
for  their  college  songs.  When  they  gave  the 
court  a  sample  of  their  "hi-de-ho"  everyone 
agreed  that  such  songs  should  never  be  pro- 
hibited. 

Then  Judge  Warner  rose,  saying,  "Will 
the  court  please  rise  and  sing  the  anthem?" 
All  of  the  members,  led  by  Miss  Ramsay, 
(Dorothy  Hollman),  joined  in  singing  their 
Alma  Mater,  and  so  the  swing  court  reach- 
ed its  beautiful  and  impressive  close. 


THE  HIGH  SCHOOL  SWINGS  IT! 

Sing  Song  not  only  afforded  amusement, 
but  brought  forth  much  hidden  talent  from 
the  High  School  class. 

The  curtain  fell  back  revealing  Lloyd 
Hall  as  a  shoe.  A  sleepy  Shirley  yawningly 
emerges  to  put  up  the  morning  mail.  Fol- 
lowing in  her  footsteps  we  spy  the  ever 
vigorous  and  All  American  Mercedes,  who 
loudly  acclaims  the  benefits  of  good  health 
and  fresh  air.  Her-exhale!  inhale — will  hand 
us  a  laugh  for  many  days  to  come. 

Another  day  has  begun  for  Lloyd  Hall. 
After  various  bits  of  conversation  the  door 
opens  and  the  children  of  the  shoe  file  out. 
Presently  Mama  Settle  appeared,  very 
cleverly  portrayed  by  Mildred  Ramsay.  After 
breakfast  the  girls  gather  around  Mama 
Settle  for  a  general  discussion.  Cleda  en- 
tertained us  at  intervals  with  her  various 
imitations.  Subby  and  Dobby  add  their  bit 
by  indulging  in  a  bit  of  swing  on  the  ac- 
cordian  and  sax.  Baby  said  her  poem,  Puds 
danced  and  the  girls  sang  their  pep  song. 
They  then  gather  around  Mama  Settle.    ^ 

The  day  has  ended  happily  and  all  are 
peacefully  tired.  They  sing  their  Alma  Ma- 
ter and  then  drowsily  shuffle  off  to  bed, 
followed  by  a  weary  Mama  Settle. 


A.  A.  HONORS  NEW  MEMBERS 

On  the  night  of  Wednesday,  November 
9,  Eleanor  Frame,  Neva  Culpepper,  Mary 
James  Sisk,  Garland  Jean  Hirsh,  Nanicy  Barn- 
hart,  Mary  Jean  Burns,  Mimi  Pace,  Doro- 
thy Hollman,  Pat  Keller,  and  Bernice  Phelps 
returned  to  Hardy  Hall  with  full  tummies 
and  large  smiles.  They  had  just  returned 
from  the  party  given  in  their  honor  by  the 
old  members  of  the  Athletic  Association. 
The  welcoming  hostess  greeted  the  new  girls 
at  5:30  in  the  Y-Hut.  Great  quantities  of 
food  were  consumed  and  a  good  time  was 
had  by  all. 


High  School  Is  Winner 
In  Interclass  Swim  Meet 

Gulf  Park's  first  Interclass  Swimming 
Meet  took  place  Sunday  afternoon,  October 
23,  1938.  The  first  event  of  the  meet  was 
25  yd.  free  style  won  by  Burns  of  the  High 
School  class;  second  place  went  to  Laporte, 
also  High  School ;  Hinshaw,  Senior  class,  re- 
ceived third.  High  School  again  came  out 
ahead  in  the  second  event,  the  25  yd.  breast 
stroke,  as  their  5  points  were  won  by  Van 
Dolah,  Broeder,  Junior  class,  came  in  second, 
and  Martin,  Senior,  third. 

The  next  event,  the  25  yd.  side  stroke, 
was  the  Junior  class's  time  to  score.  First 
and  second  places  were  won  by  Biggert  and 
Henry,  third  place  going  to  Woodward, 
Senior  class. 

In  the  25  yd.  back  stroke.  High  School 
again  scored  high.  First  and  second  places 
were  given  to  Ross  and  Pratt;  Kirkpatrick, 
Senior  class,  third. 

The  25  yd.  crawl  (for  form)  gave  first 
place  to  Whitcomb,  Senior  class ;  second  to 
Montgomery,  Junior  class ;  and  third  to  La- 
porte, High  School. 

The  Junior  class  scored  high  in  the  div- 
ing event,  giving  first  to  Montgomery.  Sec- 
ond place  went  to  Ross,  High  School;  and 
third  to  Hollman,  Senior. 

In  the  50  yd.  free  style,  Whitecomb  re- 
ceived first  for  Seniors,  Laporte,  second  for 
High  School,  and  De  Yampert  third  for 
Juniors. 

In  the  tandem  crawl  the  Seniors,  repre- 
sented by  Hollman  and  Martin,  received 
first;  Henry  and  Levins  of  the  Junior  class 
won  second;  and  Pratt  and  Kent  third,  High 
School. 

The  last  event,  the  medley-relay,  gave 
first  place  again  to  the  High  School,  repre- 
sented by  Van  Dolah,  Ross,  and  Burns;  sec- 
ond place  to  Whitcomb,  Kirkpatrick,  and 
Hinshaw,  Seniors ;  and  third  to  Broeder, 
Thulin,  and  Montgomery,  Junior  class. 

The  total  number  of  points  were  32,  25, 
and  24  for  the  High  School,  Seniors  and 
Juniors  respectively.  The  events  were  judged 
by  Misses  McGilvery,   Maddox,   Sinclair. 

The  High  School  repeated  her  1937's 
swimming  triumph  by  again  carrying  off 
Mr.  Goat  in  1938. 


INTERCLASS   TENNIS   TOURNEY 

For  the  past  week  the  center  of  G.  P's. 
attention  has  been  focused  on  the  tennis 
courts.  The  members  of  the  three  classes 
have  been  "trying  out"  for  the  annual  In- 
terclass Tennis  Tournament,  which  is  to  be 
held  Monday,  November  21.  All  the  girls 
seem  in  top  form  and  it  will  probably  be  a 
close  match  before  one  class  emerges  vic- 
torious with  the  Goat. 


MINNIE  MINCHELL 

Our  fine  feathered  friend  is  dressed,  and 
ready  to  help  me  present  a  few  rare-bits 
for  you  to  gobble  up. 

Flash!  Flash!  According  to  some  papers 
and  some  people — the  editor  of  Tammy 
Howl  is  not  the  one  and  only  Mary  James 
Sisk — but  a  junior.  Since  when? 

The  one  and  only  Nancy  Barnhart  car- 
ries a  teddy  bear  around  with  her  every 
place  she  goes.  Incidentally,  the  little  chap's 
name  is  Napp.  Ah — Gulf  Park — where  ro- 
mance blooms  like  a  satsuma. 

Imagine  opening  a  letter  and  finding 
that  your  boy  friend  has  just  said  "yeah" 
to  the  preacher  with  some  other  fem!  Kinda 
tough — or  do  you  find  that  men  are  like 
street  cars — if  you  miss  one,  there's  always 
another  around  the  corner? 

Yours  truly  has  just  heard  that  Jennie 
Lee  Williams  may  be  saying  "I  do"  at  Xmas 
time.  Who  is  the  lucky  man?  Goody? 

I  wanta  enroll  with  Jane  Morrison!  Af- 
ter two  dates  with  George  she  gets  his  pin. 
What  is  your  technique,  Jane?  I'm  tired  of 
listening  in  on  everybody's   romance! 

Betty  Barnes,  why  did  you  call  your 
man  collect?  Was  that  nice?  Ole  Minnie 
hears  he  told  you  that  your  little  call  could 
be  your  Xmas  present.  Hack!  Hack! 

There  seems  to  be  an  epidemic  of  re- 
turning fraternity  pins.  There's  Virginia 
Denit,  and  Virginia  Marchmont  who  believe 
love  has  kicked  them  in  the  face.  But, 
Helen  Miller  takes  the  cake!  It  seems  her 
worn  out  heart  throb  came  down  to  ole 
G.  P.  C.  to  get  patched  up!  He  probably 
believes  in  plastic  surgery.  Woody  Toody ! 

Which  side  did  you  finally  decide  to 
cheer  for  at  the  football  game,  Mildred  R. 
and  Baby  Fullerton? 

Every  time  Jean  Florey  gets  angry  with 
Tol — she  turns  all  of  his  pictures  to  the  wall. 
If  she's  just  sorta  peeved — she  just  turns 
one. 

Betsy  Weymouth — I  hear  from  a  reli- 
able source  that  your  heart  is  engraved 
with  G.  C.  C.  Who's  he? 

Mimi  Pace — ^just  who  is  Bob  that  you 
occasionally  mumble  about  when  no  one  is 
around  ? 

This  is  one  Thanksgiving  that  Bernice 
P.  is  counting  her  blessings.  Tell  Bubba 
"hi"  for  us. 

Dotty  HoUman  and  Lenora  Sipple — you 
were  pretty  interested  in  the  bus  driver  on 
the  Evangeline  trip.  What  changed  your 
minds  ?  Was  it  because  you  found  out  he 
was  married? 


Flash!  Flash!  Frances  Murphy  read 
Johnny  Wisemuller's  fan  mail  for  him  in 
Hollywood  ? 

I  was  watching  the  juniors  play  hockey 
— and  that  Mary  D.  Morton  really  swings 
a  wicked  hockey  stick.  Maybe  it's  because 
Miss  Sinclair  insists  that  she  play  without 
her  glasses. 

If  you  want  to  see  a  picture  of  a  really 
smooth  boy — go  to  Mary  Bower's  room. 
Maybe  you  can  strike  up  a  trade  'cause  she 
isn't  sure  she  still  loves  him. 

Dr.  Knoth  has  been  called  in  for  many 
a  consultation  with  students  of  Biology. 
Appendectomies  are  being  performed  on 
many  an  earthworm.  Why  does  Betty  An- 
dres always  laugh  when  she  looks  at  the 
insides  of  an  earthworm? 

Ferg,  who  told  you  that  you  can't  teach 
an  old  dog  new  tricks? 

Why  did  you  choose  Jimmy,  Broeder? 
Because  he's  the  fireside  type,  and  you  can 
keep  track  of  him? 

I  hear  Harvey  has  moved  to  Hardy.  May- 
be he'll  be  able  to  come  out  of  the  closet 
now. 

Those  are  certainly  tricky  slacks,  Gill- 
espie. Where  did  you  get  them? 

Hougham  and  Kriner,  what's  this  about 
your  taking  advantage  of  grandmother? 

Will  somebody  tell  Mary  Ellen  that  gold 
fish  can't  chew  gum! 

Hin,  don't  you  know  that  it's  hard 
"turkey"  a  secret?  Phi  Gam  pins  are  good 
looking  too! 

Now  listen  Cleda,  just  because  you've 
made  good  doesn't  mean  you  can  tell  C.  J., 
the  home  boy,  Good-bye. 

What  does  a  Dro  have  that  Billy  hasn't, 
Elka? 

Can  you  imagine  getting  up  at  midnight 
to  hear,  "I  love  you?"  Wilmoth  can — 

Is  it  true  that  Kent  is  the  only  one  re- 
ceiving a  certificate  in  dancing  this  year? 

What's  the  matter  Van,  can't  you  find 
Piglet? 

I  wonder  what  Subby  does  when  there'^ 
no  one  around  to  give  signals! 

Stephens,  just  who  do  you  think  is 
cute? 

Too  bad — Herrmann — I  guess  Mac  has 
cut  the  apron  strings  now  that  you're  at- 
tending a  girls'  school. 

Well — kiddies  I'm  off  to  feather  my  nest 
—don't  let  Santa  "Claws"  get  you— I'll  be 
back — 

Always, 
Minnie 


BEAUTY  OF  THE  EVANGELINE  COUNTRY  IS  AN 
IMPRESSIVE  SIGHT  TO  GULF  PARK  GIRLS 


Seven-thirty  a.  m.  found  us  rolling  along 
in  our  cream-colored  bus  on  the  road  to 
the  Evangeline  country.  Part  of  us  were 
glaring  out  of  the  windows  and  the  other 
part  were  snoozing.  Mr.  Cooke  hovered  about 
us  like  a  mother  hen,  answering  all  the  ques- 
tions that  were  fired  at  him.  Mrs.  Cox  sat 
dreamily  on  the  front  seat  watching  the 
cars  whizz  by.  Yes,  Gulf  Park  was  on  a 
holiday. 

But  every  one  was  wide  awake  when  we 
drove  onto  the  L.  S.  U.  campus.  We  flatten- 
ed our  noses  against  the  windows  and  took 
in  the  sights.  We  were  just  thrilled  to  death 
when  we  beheld  the  boys,  an  almost  for- 
gotten race,  and  they  stared  back  at  us  just 
as  curiously.  From  there  we  went  to  the 
capital  of  Louisiana,  Baton  Rouge.  Unless 
you  have  seen  the  capitol  building,  you  can 
never  imagine  its  beauty.  It  stands  high 
above  every  thing  else,  looking  down  on 
the  grave  of  Huey  P.  Long.  The  landscap- 
ing of  the  capitol  grounds  are  beyond  ex- 
pression. We  were  conducted  through  the 
capitol  from  the  bottom  to  the  top.  And  the 
top  it  was !  For  from  the  Observation  Room, 
we  gazed  out  over  Baton  Rouge.  Mr.  Cooke 
hardly  took  an  easy  breath  until  all  of  us 
were  safely  lunching  on  the  ground  floor. 

I  wish  you  could  have  heard  the  exclama- 
tions of  terror  and  delight  when  our  huge 
bus  was  loaded  on  a  ferry.  It  was  all  we 
could  do  to  keep  Mary  Alice  Stahl  in  her 
seat.  For  when  she  saw  the  land  slipping 
away,  she  was  ready  to  start  back  for 
G.  P.  C. 

All  along  the  roadway  grew  fields  of 
sugar  cane.  Those  who  had  never  seen  sugar 
cane  before  filled  their  eyes  with  it.  We 
were  truly  in  the  deep  South,  and  we  ap- 
preciated its  beauty. 

It  was  a  tired  but  happy  group  that  ar- 
rived at  St.  Martinville,  La.  We  climbed 
wearily  from  the  bus  in  front  of  a  beautiful 
Catholic  Church.  At  this  church  was  the 
statue  of  Evangeline,  and  also  the  oak  of 
Evangeline.  We  were  very  impressed  by  the 
service  which  was  taking  place  in  the  church. 
To  our  delight,  we  were  conducted  through 
a  suga,r  mill.  We  shouted  to  each  other  above 
the  din  of  the  machinery,  and  ate  sugar 
cane  until  it  was  almost  disgraceful.  Mrs. 
Cox  sampled  the  sugar  like  an  expert,  and 
we  followed  her  example.  We  had  quite  a 
time  keeping  Dorothy  Hollman  out  of  the 
machinery,  but  finally  coaxed  her  on  to  the 


bus.  We  had  the  good  fortune  of  seeing  the 
Avenue  of  Pine  and  Oak  which  was  built 
by  slave  labor  over  a  hundred  years  ago. 
There  was  a  very  romantic  tale  about  the 
Avenue  that  made  old  ghosts  come  alive. 
From  there  we  went  to  the  house  of  Gabriel 
in  the  Evangeline  Park.  The  furnishings  of 
the  house  were  a  lesson  in  history  itself.  And 
a  very  interesting  one  at  that.  From  St. 
Martinville  we  drove  to  New  Orleans  for  the 
night. 

We  were  aroused  early  Sunday  morning 
for  a  trip  to  the  Jungle  Gardens  and  Avery 
Island.  When  we  drove  into  the  gardens  it 
was  necessary  for  us  to  unload  and  sight- 
see  on  foot.  We  had  only  gotten  past  the 
crocodiles  in  their  pond  when  we  were  at- 
tacked by  hungry  mosquitoes.  We  did  not 
get  to  enjoy  the  garden  to  its  full  because 
of  the  mosquitoes.  There  were  no  birds  at 
that  time  of  the  year  on  Avery  Island,  but 
we  saw  where  material  for  their  nests  was 
placed.  Sunday  night  we  went  to  the  picture 
show  at  New  Iberia. 

Monday  morning  we  went  deep  into  the 
very  core  of  the  earth  to  go  through  a  salt 
mine.  Mrs.  Cox  desired  to  remain  on  the 
surface  of  the  earth,  and  so  guarded  the 
bus  for  us.  We  walked  about  in  the  mine 
and  were  educated  by  what  we  saw.  It  was 
like  being  in  a  massive  cavern  full  of  secret 
rooms.  We  loaded  our  pockets  with  hunks 
of  salt  and  made  for  the  surface  of  the 
earth  and  Mrs.  Cox.  From  there  we  drove  to 
New  Orleans.  As  we  crossed  the  famous  Huey 
P.  Long  Bridge,  the  Civil  War  was  brought 
up,  and  we  all  went  to  war  again.  Louise 
Porter  was  defending  the  North.  We  had 
dinner  at  Holmes  in  New  Orleans,  and  then 
headed  back  to  Gulf  Park.  We  were  tired, 
but  we  had  seen  enough  to  last  us  a  life 
time ! 


ST.   MARTINVILLE,   LA. 

Those  of  us  who  were  so  fortunate  as 
to  take  the  Evangeline  Trip  on  the  week- 
end of  November  12,  visited  one  of  the 
most  fascinating  towns  of  our  country — St. 
Martinville,  Louisiana.  It  was  in  this  quaint 
little  French  town  that  Henry  Wadsworth 
Longfellow  wrote  his  famous  story  of 
Evangeline.  It  is  believed  that  Longfellow 
learned  the  romantic  Acadian  story  from  an 
old  Acadian  living  in  this  same  little  town. 

Longfellow's  Gabriel,  who  in  real  life 
was  Louis  Arceneaux,  once  owned  a  very 
(Continued  on  page  17) 


ART  STUDIO 


ART  EXHIBIT  ATTRACTS  PATRONS 

Many  people  have  been  visiting  the  Art 
Studio  this  past  week,  in  order  to  see  the 
exhibitions  on  display  by  members  of  the 
Gulf  Coast  Art  Ass'n.  Our  own  Miss  Sarah 
K.  Smith,  president  of  the  Association,  was 
hostess  at  the  reception  and  tea  given  on 
Monday,  November  14.  Mrs.  J.  N.  McNair, 
an  art  student  at  Gulf  Park  for  the  past 
two  years,  spoke  on  "Art  on  the  Coast," 
and  gave  a  brief  discussion  of  the  pictures 
on  display. 

The  exhibit  was  representative  of  the 
Coast  artists  and  included  some  of  their 
best  pictures.  One  entire  room  was  given 
over  to  oil  paintings,  and  among  these  was 
a  group  of  sketches  of  New  Orleans  by 
Prof.  William  Woodward.  William  S.  Robin- 
son also  had  a  group  of  Coast  scenes  on 
display. 

The  larger  studio  had  water  colors,  pas- 
.els,  and  black  and  white  drawings.  Miss 
Smith  displayed  a  number  of  water  colors, 
among  them  was  a  lovely  interior  of  the 
Inn  by  the  ^ea ;  also,  an  outdoor  scene  of  the 
Naval  Reserve  Park. 

Miss  Christine  Northrop  showed  some 
lovely  stained  glass  medallions  and  a  still 
life  study. 

As  students  we  found  it  more  than  in- 
teresting to  see  the  work  of  professional 
ij.rtists,  and  the  colorful  display  was  an  in- 
spiration to  us. 

Following  this  exhibit  is  one  to  be  given 
by  the  students.  The  honorable  mentions  of 
students'  work  will  be  put  up.  There  will 
be  charcoal  drawings,  pastels,  cast  drawings, 
interior  decoration,  costume  design,  designs 
from  the  design  classes  and  color  charts. 


BEAUTY 

Beauty,  I  long  to  know  you. 
*T  am  not  hard  to  find,"  says  Beauty. 
"Look  into  the  heart  of  this  rose  bud. 
And  there  you'll  find  me  at  my  best." 

— Eleanor  Brashear 


SAMOVAR  CLUB   ELECTS  OFFICERS 

This  year  the  Samovar  Club  has  chosen 
as  officers  three  very  capable  girls,  namely: 
Shirley  Van  Dolah,  President,  Dorothy  Hol- 
man.  Vice  President,  and  Bonnie  Redfield, 
Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

New  members  were  taken  in  on  Septem- 
ber 25,  1938.  The  initiation,  which  took 
place  in  the  Art  Studio,  consisted  of  a  con- 
test between  new  members  to  determine 
degree  of  taste,  touch,  smell  and  sight.  Fol- 
lowing this,  refreshments  were  served  and 
prizes  were  awarded.  The  fortunate  winners 
were  Jacqueline  Finley  and  Mary  Jean 
Burns.  This  concluded  an  eventful  evening. 


VOGUE  COMES  TO  UFE 
IN  CAMPUS  FASHIONS 


As  we  walk  around  the  campus,  it  looks 
as  though  Vogue  had  really  come  to  life. 
Let's  start  in  the  morning  and  travel  round 
with  the  clock  just  to  see  what  Gulf  Park 
girls  have  been  wearing. 

During  the  school  day  we  find  that  Rose- 
mary Marshall  has  attracted  much  attention 
with  her  lavender  angora  sweater.  "Gussie" 
Woodliff  has  one  of  a  lovely  shade  of  green. 
Betty  Lee  Greenawalt  is  very  attractive  in 
her  bronze  green  angora  sweater  and  match- 
ing, wool  skirt.  She  wears  a  darling  Mex- 
ican belt  with  leather  ties  with  it.  Plaids 
are  quite  the  thing  now  and  Mary  Lu  Ful- 
lerton  has  a  darling  brown,  plaid  skirt  that 
she  wears  with  a  cherry  sweater.  There  are 
shoes  of  matching  plaid  to  complete  the 
outfit.  Mary  Robinson  is  the  last  word  in 
her  dusty  pink  shirt  and  matching  suede 
vest.  As  for  coats,  everyone  has  remarked 
on  Robin's  fitted  polo  coat.  Brogues  with  col- 
ored laces  are  quite  popular  and  are  best 
for  the  school  day. 

For  travel  or  going  in  town,  Jean  Hoff- 
man's black,  three-piece  suit  is  just  the  thing. 
It's  trimmed  in  luxurious,  red  fox  and  has 
a  box  coat  and  tiny  vest.  Mildred  Ramsey 
has  been  seen  in  a  burnt-orange  suit,  with 
a  long,  swagger  coat,  matching  skirt  and  a 
darling  blue  plaid  jacket.  Have  you  seen 
Mary  Florence  Briscoe's  gray  tweed  suit? 
It  has  a  box  coat  with  a  velvet  collar  and 
a  man-tailored  jacket  and  skirt. 

For  those  that  go  in  for  athletics,  I  hear 
that  Jean  Hinshaw  has  a  cute  pair  of  blue 
slacks  and  that  she  made  them  herself.  The 
slacks  are  a  plain  material  and  the  skirt 
has  a  small  pin-stripe.  I'll  bet  we've  all 
longed  for  a  pair  of  huge  shorts  like  Betty 
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Andres,'  and  Garland  Jean  Hirsch  has  a 
smart  looking  pair  of  brown,  jersey  slacks. 

For  dinner  or  that  heavy  date,  Mary 
Jane  Herrmann  has  an  adorable  aqua,  jersey 
dirndl,  with  buttons  all  the  way  down  the 
front  and  tiny  white  collar  and  cuffs.  Helen 
Miljer  has  been  wearing  that  very  attractive 
black  crepe  with  the  gathered  neckline  and 
the  spool  waist,  of  red  and  black  velveteen. 
But  out  and  out  perfection  is  Cleda  Villines' 
smoke  pink,  peasant  dress.  The  blouse  is 
full  with  long-full  sleeves;  the  jumper  is 
accordian  pleated,  high  waisted  and  has 
blue  and  burgandy  straps.  Convenient  for 
walking  on  the  pier  is  the  matching  peasant 
scarf  with  its  appliqued  flowers.  Dorothy 
Thoma  is  the  proud  possessor  of  a  perfect- 
ly darling  black  dress  with  gold  kid  leafing 
around  the  neck. 

For  evening,  sweaters  are  very  much  in 
vogue  and  both  Carrie  Lane  Levins  and 
Helen  Henry  have  lovely  white,  angora 
sweaters,  and  last,  but  far  from  least,  are 
the  very  special  formals  for  that  very  spec- 
ial occasion — Baby  Fullerton  has  an  ador- 
able white  tulle  gown.  It's  strapless  and 
has  a  hoop  skirt,  which  accents  the  tight 
gathered  bodice.  The  skirt  is  of  old  fashion- 
ed, gathered  panels  with  silver  ribbon  be- 
tween. Annyce  Josselson  has  a  heavenly  teal 
blue,  slipper  satin  gown.  It,  too,  has  a  hoop 
skirt  and  is  gathered  at  the  waist  with  a 
little  velvet  bow  and  a  belt,  full  collar  and 
puff  sieves.  Eyes  glisten  as  Cleda  Villines 
appears  in  her  lovely  grape  colored,  net 
formal.  It's  strapless,  too;  has  a  wide  band 
of  sequins  at  the  waist,  and  the  skirt  is 
appliqued  with  sequins. 

The  day  is  over  and  we're  ready  to  re- 
tire, but  in  the  future  let's  keep  our  eyes 
open  and  we'll  see  the  very  latest  fashions 
on  our  own  campus. 


MR.    DAVIES  COMPLIMENTED 

On  Tuesday,  November  15,  Mr.  Albert 
Davies  was  complimented  with  a  birthday 
party,  given  by  Miss  Willietta  Evans. 

The  party  was  held  in  the  dining  room 
at  the  dinner  hour.  Red  carnations  composed 
the  centerpiece  for  the  table,  and  a  large 
birthday  cake,  bright  with  candles,  added 
to  the  attractiveness  of  the  party. 

Mr.  Davies  received  many  gifts  and  con- 
gratulations from  friends. 

Following  dinner  the  guests  were  invited 
to  the  Art  Studio.  There  a  game  of  bridge 
completed  a  delightful  evening. 

Those  present  at  the  party  were:  Mrs. 
Maude  Thompson,  Mrs.  Brickhouse  Wilson, 
Miss  Indie  Sinclair,  Miss  Louise  McGilvery, 
Miss  Opal  Barringer,  Miss  Sara  K.  Smith, 
Miss  Juanita  Browning,  Miss  Helen  Garvey, 
and  Miss  Ida  Mae  Goe. 


PRACTICAL  ARTS 


The  practical  Arts  Club  has  been  selling 
cakes,  candy,  pie  and  cookies  to  the  students. 
We  decided  to  buy  some  new  fixtures  and 
pay  for  them  ourselves  by  selling  some  of 
our  own  products.  We  really  made  a  nice 
profit — and  most  of  the  food  was  sold  even 
before  it  left  the  cooking  classes.  Among 
our  purchases  was  a  lamp  and  a  book  case. 
We  intend  to  go  still  further  and  buy  some 
chairs  later  in  the  year. 

Miss  Ramsey  and  a  few  of  the  senior 
girls  were  happy  to  entertain  Miss  Salter 
at  dinner,  one  evening  in  the  early  part  of 
the  month. 

A  barbecue  is  being  planned  for  the  near 
future. 

The  officers  of  the  Practical  Arts  Club 
are:  President,  Selma  Sayeg;  Vice  Presi- 
dent, Shirley  Van  Dolah;  Secretary,  Helen 
Miller;  Treasurer,  Nan  Breeder. 


The  "Cake  Walk"  given  by  the  Practical 
Arts  Club  on  Saturday  night,  November  19, 
was  enjoyed  by  members  of  the  Club  and 
their  friends.  Chances  taken  on  "a  walk"  or 
"a  button"  gave  the  lucky  girl  a  chocolate 
pie,  a  fried  chicken,  a  cake  or  some  other 
delectable  food. 


Dorothy  Hollman,  Chairman  of  the  en- 
tertainment committee,  has  chosen  the  fol- 
lowing girls  to  assist  her:  Mary  Virginia 
deYampert,  Virginia  Dennit,  Margaret  Win- 
ship,  and  Evelyn  Hood. 


ALL-SCHOOL  BARBECUE 

On  the  evening  of  November  3,  all  Gulf 
Park  went  on  a  spree.  The  event,  which 
furnished  a  welcome  respite  from  practice 
for  Sing-Song,  was  in  the  nature  of  a  bar- 
becue on  the  beach. 

A  high  wind  from  the  water  shot  the 
red  flames  of  the  fire  to  the  sky,  making 
a  picturesque  scene  as  night  fell. 


GULF  PARK'S  MAN  WITH 


When  in  1903  the  Wright  Brothers  were  making  their 
experiments  with  planes  at  Kill  Devil  Hill,  a  glorified  sand 
bar  which  at  that  time  was  practically  inaccessible  except 
by  boat,  they  so  guarded  their  movements  from  the  prying 
cameras  of  newsmen  that  newsmen,  in  general,  despaired  of 
ever  catching  the  aviators  in  action.  However,  one  reporter, 
willing  to  be  long  suffering,  made  friends  with  the  local 
fishermen  and  lived  and  worked  among  them  until  all  men 
of  his  ilk  had  been  forgotten  on  that  ribband  of  glistening 
sand,  even  by  the  Wrights  themselves,  and  his  moment  of 
glory  came,  the  moment  when  he  could  photograph  the 
Wrights  in  their  first  flights. 

This  story,  obviously,  is  the  old  story  of  the  wolf  in 
sheep's  clothing  done  in  modern  dress;  and  Tammy  Howl 
can  tell  still  another. 

Recently,  the  Gulf  Park  camera  man,  under  the  pre- 
text of  photographing  bird-life  on  the  Coast,  succeeded  in 
getting  a  close-up  of  Gulf  Park's  flying  president;  and  the 
editor  of  Tammy  feels  like  the  conquering  heroine  to  be 
able  to  publish  the  picture. 

Dr.  Cox  is  the  only  college  president  in  the  United 
States  to  own  and  operate  his  own  plane.  He  has  been  fly- 
ing for  the  past  six  years  and  has  over  five  hundred  solo 
hours  to  his  credit.  He  has,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  done  much 
of  his  traveling  in  recent  years  in  his  Waco-F. 

Now,  a  new  plane  is  imminent,  but  since  this  machine 
is  the  one  in  which  certain  campus  folks  were  first  intro- 
duced to  the  stratosphere  (?)  and  in  which  they  did  some 
contour  chasing  with  President  Cox  at  the  controls,  it  is 
like  on  old  friend  from  which  one  parts  reluctantly.  (But 
those  flights  are  far  beyond  the  muse's  power!) 

To  say  that  Dr.  Cox  is  a  charter  member  of  the  Old 
Birds  Over  Fifty  Club,  which  was  organized  in  the  country 
home  of  the  celebrated  Garwood,  is  just  another  way  of 
saying  that  he  is  quite  air  minded.  So  frequently  is  he 
on  the  floor  that  when  he  addresses  the  college  students  in 
the  morning  assembly,  he  can  make  mechanical  pilots  so 
vital  and  virtuous  that  even  wayfaring  women  have  no 
occasion  to  err  in  understanding.  No  quirk  or  armchair  pilot 
is  President  Cox!  He  has  heard  the  winds  blow  and  seen  the 
storms  rage  from  the  vantage  point  of  the  clouds,  and  he 
knows  what  Shakespeare  knew  long,  long  ago,  that  "Knowl- 
edge is  the  wings  wherewith  we  fly  to  heaven." 
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A  THREESOME  HIGHLIGHT 


HELL  WEEK— By  A  Pledge 

Hell  Week  at  Gulf  Park  was  all  that 
its  name  implies  so  far  as  the  sorority 
pledges  were  concerned,  but  it  seemed  to 
be  a  "rat-master's"  heaven.  For  five  days 
we  "rats"  trailed  around  in  queer  costumes, 
black  cotton  stockings,  and  anything  else 
our  ingenious  masters  thought  up.  No  make- 
up, no  nail  polish,  no  flattering  coiffures 
beautified  us — the  luckless  "rats."  The 
slightest  whim  of  our  masters  was  obeyed 
immediately  and  without  protest,  or  dire 
consequences  resulted.  Perhaps  you  too  were 
awakened  by  the  early  morning  "roosters" 
crow  from  the  front  campus!  Also,  Hell 
Week  was  one  week  during  which  there 
were  no  complaints  from  rat  masters  about 
not  having  mail!  Each  rat  wrote  her  master 
a  letter  every  day — or  else!  There  was  al- 
ways the  thought  of  Kangaroo  Court  to  curb 
resentment!  Breakfast  and  lunches  were 
three-ring  circuses.  The  entertainment 
varied  all  the  way  from  the  singing  of 
laundry  lists  to  the  skipping  of  happy  chil- 
dren from  table  to  table,  or  trucking  down 
the  aisles. 

Woe  be  to  the  pledge  who  neglected  to 
wear  her  all-important  "ribbon,"  or  to  ad- 
dress her  master  with  a  respectful  "Miss!" 

Everyone  entered  into  the  spirit  of  fun 
which  prevailed  throughout  Hell  Week,  and 
even  those  unfortunate  girls  who  were  re- 
quested to  count  the  number  of  flakes  in  a 
box  of  Lux,  or  the  number  of  boards  in  the 
pier,  enjoyed  every  minute  of  it. 


HELL  WEEK— By  An  Active 

"Hell  Week"  at  Gulf  Park  was  in  full 
swing.  From  every  classroom  and  dormi- 
tory frightful  apparitions  streamed  across 
the  campus  and  made  strange  scenes  as 
they  grouped  together  on  the  benches  and 
steps.  Pig-tails,  topsy-turvy  clothes,  black 
stockings,  and  queer  hats  of  all  sizes  and 
shapes  had  in  a  few  hours  changed  the  ap- 
pearance of  the  new  girls  from  neatness 
and  attraction  to  that  of  ridicule  and  an 
amazing  lack  of  youthful  beauty. 

At  this  time  members  of  the  three  soror- 
ities, Delta  Alpha,  Delta  Chi,  and  Sigma 
Psi,  were  the  high  and  mighty  rulers  of 
general  life  at  the  college.  Outlandish  fig- 
ures praising  Allah  were  to  be  seen  in  every 
direction,  pitifully  pale  pledges  paraded 
backwards  up  and  down  the  dining  room, 
and  modest  artists  performed  uncomfortably 
and  continually  to  the  enjoyment  of  the 
whole  student  body. 

These  days  proved  exceptionally  popular 
with  us — the  old  girls,  as  unheard  of  things 


were  accomplished — closets,  long  since  given 
up  as  impossible  to  attack  appeared  spick 
and  span  through  the  "willing"  help  of  rats; 
shoes  were  once  more  white  instead  of  the 
inevitable  gray;  letters  were  written  to  im- 
patient friends,  and  in  the  course  of  time 
rats  became  quite  familiar  with  the  in- 
tricacies of  making  their  masters'  beds  and 
cleaning  hidden  corners  and  drawers. 

Because  of  conflicting  curricula  activities 
it  was  necessary  to  cut  "Hell  Week"  short, 
much  to  the  consternation  of  the  rat-mas- 
ters— but  certainly  with  the  unanimous  ac- 
claim of  the  well-initiated  pledges. 


HELL  WEEK— By  A  Stranger 

If  a  stranger  had  arrived  at  Gulf  Park 
College  during  Hell  Week,  he  would  very 
probably  have  turned  tail  and  left  the 
premises  after  gazing  upon  some  of  the 
weird  creatures  who  adorned  the  campus. 
Between  the  dormitories  and  the  administra- 
tion buildings  were  girls  dressed  from  head 
to  foot  in  towels — perhaps  with  lampshades 
on  their  heads.  Heavy,  long,  black  stockings 
seemed  to  be  the  rage,  and  hotwater  bottles 
slung  over  shoulders  were  much  -in  view.  A 
number  of  girls  would  probably  have  re- 
ceived advice  from  the  stranger,  concern- 
ing an  earlier  rising  hour  so  that  they 
might  clothe  themselves  in  the  convention- 
al manner — right-side-out!  Another  incident 
which  was  prevalent  during  Hell  Week  was 
that  of  the  pledges  curtseying  to  their  sister 
superiors  and  addressing  them  with,  "Mad- 
ame, I  am  a  donkey."  This,  also,  would  have 
added  to  the  stranger's  consternation  and 
made  him  wonder  if  he  had  entered  the 
gates  of  Gulf  Park  College  or  an  institution 
for  the  feeble-minded.  But  the  girls  them- 
selves, with  hanging  hair,  and  faces  free 
from  any  cosmetics  whatsoever,  would  go 
merrily  on  their  ways — perhaps,  to  write 
their  rat-masters'  loving  letters,  or  to  scrub 
the  fountain  with  a  tooth  brush! 


Informal  Pledging 

Informal  pledging  was  held  by  the  three 
sororities  on  Sunday  night,  October  20. 

The  following  girls  pledged  Delta  Alpha 
Sigma : 

Sara  Armistead,  Shelia  Averett,  Betty 
Barnes,  Betsy  Biggert,  Mercedes  Boon,  Mary 
Bowers,  Pat  Braun,  Carolyn  Campbell,  Gen- 
evive  Carlisle,  Marjory  Chambers,  Sarah 
Colvert,  Neva  Culpepper,  Margaret  David- 
son, Pat  Davies,  Evelyn  Dawson,  Virginia 
Denit,  Dorothy  deZauche,  Dorothy  Ellington, 
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Boots  Estopinal,  Tiny  Ezell,  Helen  Fehren- 
bacher,  Josephine  Garnett,  Gerry  Gauthier, 
Helen  Gerry,  Betty  Lu  Greenwalt,  Mary 
Haralson,  Eleanor  Houghan,  Helen  Hayes, 
Mary  Jane  Herrmann,  Nan  Hatch,  Annyce 
Josselson,  Constance  Key,  Catherine  Kolb, 
Pat  Keller,  Louise  LeFlamme,  Dorothy  Lan- 
drum,  Catherine  Mack,  Georgeanne  Mander, 
Virginia  Marchmont,  Lillian  Anne  McPher- 
son,  Katherine  Mitchell,  Jackie  Morgan, 
Mary  Delilah  Morton,  Dorothy  Nelson,  Gail 
Norment,  Louise  Norcutt,  Mimi  Pace,  Mary 
Lorraine  Peets,  Janice  Picklesimer,  Eliza- 
beth Ramsey,  Alyce  Jeanne  Reed,  Louise 
Porter,  Blanche  Shaw,  Ellen  Slater,  Olga 
Smith,  Babe  Sorrelle,  Ann  Spurlock,  Betty 
Stillman,  Mary  Still,  Dorothy  Thoma,  Jane 
VanCleve,  Jeanne  Wasem,  Jennie  Lee  Wil- 
liams, Marge  Williams,  and  Faye  Wimberely. 

The  following  girls  pledged  Delta  Chi 
Sigma : 

Lois  Alton,  Jean  Barringer,  Nancy 
Breeder,  Lee  Burgess,  Mary  Jean  Burns, 
Julia  Faye  Cooke,  Jerry  Cornell,  Sarah  Ann 
Cox,  Virginia  Davis,  Dorothy  Dehnery  Lid- 
die  Dunn,  Dorothy  Jean  Durand,  Patty  Lou 
Ellis,  Margery  Embleton,  Vaughn  EnsUn, 
Virginia  Gilliland,  Mary  Jane  Graham,  Mar- 
garet Harrison,  Sue  Hart,  Mary  Hatterseley, 
Jean  Hoffman,  Sarah  Gray  Hollis,  Annah 
Hoover,  Mary  Keene  Howard,  Pat  Kriner, 
Hildegard  Levy,  Betty  Lzicar,  Mary  Jane 
Mansur,  Laura  Jean  Markham,  Rosemary 
Marshall,  Donaldine  Myers,  Virginia  Sale, 
Charlotte  Sheffer,  Mary  Catherine  Shelby, 
Lenore  Sipple,  Myldred  Stephens,  Jeannette 
Strauss,  Glenn  Sweany,  Mavis  Theriot, 
Norma  Thulin,  Cleda  Villines,  Sue  Whitty, 
Dorothy  Wilcox,  Margaret  Wilsford,  Martha 
Williams,  Virginia  Wilson,  Sylvia  Hobby, 
Mary  Montgomery,  Jane  Swartzbough,  Lil- 
lian Ann  Clark,  Betty  Dore,  Hariette  Fuss, 
Bertha  Hohenberg,  Catherine  Innes,  Vida 
June  Moll,  Maxine  Myers,  Jacqueline  Rhodes, 
Carolyn  Smith,  Catherine  Trigg. 

The  following  girls  pledged  Sigma  Psi 
Iota: 

Barbara  Anderson,  Jane  Appleton,  Edith 
Afnold,  Nancy  Barnhart,  Bernice  Beyer, 
Elizabeth  Blum,  Mary  Florence  Briscoe, 
Josephine  Calvert,  Mary  Earl  Cary,  Julia 
Constantine,  Betty  Daughtery,  Jacqueline 
Finley,  Jean  Florey,  Helen  Funderburk, 
Helen  Henry,  Margaret  May  Hicks,  Ruth 
Hicks,  Juanita  Huckleberry,  Jean  Jeter, 
Marietta  Jonas,  Marjorie  Kane,  Peggy  Kent, 
Betty    Sue    Keinzle,    Jean    Killen,    Barbara 


Ann  Langworthy,  Shirley  Lay,  Barbara  La- 
Porte,  Carrie  Lane  Levins,  June  Manson, 
Carol  McKee,  Helen  Miller,  Jane  Morrison, 
Frances  Murphy,  Margaret  Nash,  Mary 
Nichols,  Beatrice  O'Conor,  Pat  Pipkin,  Mary 
Ellen  Robinson,  Myra  Jean  Ross,  Irene 
Ruble,  Suzanne  Schmitz,  Dorothy  Spurgeon, 
Mary  Alice  Stahl,  Barbara  Waller,  Ann 
Webb,  Jeane  Wilmoth,  Jacqueline  Young. 


MIDNIGHT  SHOW 


Halloween  night  immediately  after  din- 
ner the  Senior  class  met  Mrs.  Cox  outside 
the  reception  room  to  ask,  or  rather  to  beg, 
a  favor  of  her.  This  favor  was  permission 
to  attend  the  midnight  show,  "Campus  Con- 
fessions" in  Gulfport.  At  first  Mrs.  Cox 
flatly  refused,  but  then  the  Senior  president 
said,  "On  your  knees,  Seniors."  When  Mrs. 
Cox  saw  this  effective  sight  she  consented 
to  let  the  Seniors  go.  However,  not  only 
the  Seniors  were  permitted  to  go — the  Jun- 
iors also  went.  Although  the  girls  were  a 
little  sleepy  the  next  day  they  did  not  re- 
gret their  little  spree.  Never  mind.  High 
School! your  time  will  come. 


THANKSGIVING  OPEN   HOUSE 

Tonight,  following  the  Thanksgiving 
banquet.  Gulf  Park  will  hold  its  annual 
Thanksgiving  Open  House  in  the  auditor- 
ium. Each  year  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Cox  are  hosts 
at  this  affair  for  all  students,  hostesses, 
and  members  of  the  faculty  who  have  re- 
mained on  the  campus  over  the  holiday.  In 
past  years  this  particular  open  house  has 
surpassed  all  others,  so  girls  let's  continue 
the  success  of  Thanksgiving  at  Gulf  Park. 
Let's  all  meet  in  the  auditorium  tonight  at 
8:00  o'clock  as  our  way  of  showing  Dr.  and 
Mrs.  Cox  that  we  do  appreciate  their  effort 
to  make  us  happy  and  that  we  are  thank- 
ful to  them  for  all  they  have  done  for  us. 


G.  P.  C.  ORDER  OF  RAINBOW 

Gulf  Park  girls  who  are  members  of  the 
Order  of  the  Rainbow  for  Girls  have  organ- 
ized and  elected  officers.  Jean  Killin  from 
Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa  was  elected  President; 
Jean  Wasem  from  Fort  Dodge,  Iowa,  Vice 
President;  Carol  McKee  from  Muscatine, 
Iowa,  Reporter;  and  Betty  Greenawalt  from 
Sterling,  Colorado,  Secretary. 

As  their  sponsor  the  group  has  chosen 
Mrs.  Thompson,  who  is  a  charter  member 
and  a  Past  Matron  of  the  Jackson  Chapter 
of  the  Eastern  Star,  Order  No.  47  of  Jack- 
son, Mississippi. 
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''Robert  of  Innesbq"  Bq  Helen  Gerq 


His  eye  was  sure,  his  arm  was  strong, 
Famed  was  his  bravery. 
No  one  loved  danger  half  so  much 
As  Robert  of  Innesby. 

He  tired  of  living  a  dull,  safe  life 
A  robber  bold  turned  he, 
And  good  folk  angered  at  the  name 
Robert  of  Innesby. 

He  hurried  and  robbed  the  countryside 

Yet  always  he  went  free. 

A  price  was  put  upon  the  head 

Of  Robert  of  Innesby. 

One  moonlit  night  he  called  his  men 
"Ho!"  Up  and  follow  me 
Who  wants  the  feel  of  a  fat  purse — 
I  go  to  Innesby. 

"Nay,  Robert,"  said  one,  "not  that 
For  all  the  world's  booty; 
The  greatest  danger  hides  within 
The  streets  of  Innesby." 

"I  go  to  see  my  mother  and 
My  sweetheart,  fair  Jenny. 


'Tis  many  a  month  has  passed  away 
Since  I  left  Innesby." 

"He  who  wants  to  go  may  follow. 

Ere  morning,  back  we'll  be." 

Round  he  wheeled  his  horse  and  rode  away 

Alone — to  Innesby. 

They  hanged  him,  ere  the  red  cock  crew. 
High  on  the  gallows  tree. 
His  eyes  were  open,  but  they  saw  not 
Morning  in  Innesby. 

"Why  do  you  weep,  old  woman,  there 
The  look  of  you  so  sad?" 
"He  was  my  son;  his  eyes  were  blue. 
He  was  such  a  laughing  lad," 

"Why  do  you  weep,  fair  maiden,  there 
Why  do  you  weep  these  tears?" 
"He  was  my  love;  and  he  was  kind 
And  true  through  all  the  years." 

"Why  do  you  look  so  stern,  old  man 
At  the  foot  of  the  gallows-tree?" 
"He's  got  his  due;  he's  paid  his  debt 
This  Robert  of  Innesby." 


''Ballad   of   Katie   Sue"  By  Alice  Johnston 


There  is  a  story  often  told 
When  people  gather  round 

Of  what  took  place  some  years  ago 
When  Irish  settlers  did  abound 
When  Irish  settlers  did  abound. 

There  was  a  man  by  name  of  David 
Whose  wife  was  Katie  Sue 

They  worked  so  hard  their  little  farm 
With  children  not  a  few 
With  children  not  a  few. 

The  summei-s  came,  the  winters  went 
With  joys  and  sorrows  all  along 

How  trouble  came  into  this  home 
Is  the  burden  of  my  song 
Is  the  burden  of  my  song. 

Katie  Sue  began  to  fade. 

Her  rosy  cheek  grew  pale. 

For  weeks  she  grew  so  wan  and  pale 
Her  family  strong  and  hale 
Her  family  strong  and  hale. 


The  family  grieved,  the  family  moaned 
No  care  could  help  this  lady  fair 

Though  all  did  offer  good  advice 

Til  David  seemed  in  dark  despair 
Til  David  seemed  in  dark  despair. 

He  needed  help  to  raise  his  flock 

Began  to  look  about 
And  found  another  to  take  her  place 

But  had  a  little  doubt 

But  had  a  little  doubt. 

He  carried  her  into  the  room 
To  see  his  dying  wife 

"0  wife,  I  cannot  bear  alone 
My  burdens  all  through  life, 
My  burdens  all  through  life." 

Then  Katie  Sue  she  up  did  get 
And  shook  a  finger  at  the  two 

"If  I  was  ready  to  give  up 

I  would  have  sent  for  you 
I  would  have  sent  for  you." 
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''A   Maiden   Fair   and   Wise"  Bij  Frances  Freiler 


Of  all  the  ladies  in  the  land, 
One  was  so  young  and  fair. 

She  was  well  loved  by  everyone; 
She  never  had  a  care. 

Her  mother  and  her  father  dear 
Did  take  such  care  of  her. 

They  always  were  a  bit  afraid 
In  love  her  steps  might  err. 

Now  Dolly  though  a  beauty  rare 

Was  very  wise  as  well. 
Though  often  tried  to  hide  the  fact, 

And  would  not  knowledge  tell. 

By  always  keeping  in  the  dark 
The  fact  that  she  was  smart 

Caused  many  people  then  to  think 
That  she  was  ruled  by  heart. 

And  thus  in  fooling  all  about 
Was  Dolly's  true  success. 
Her  charming  smile  and  winning  ways 
She  used  with  much  finesse. 

Now  Dolly  had  on  every  hand 

Young  men,  both  strong  and  fair. 

They  came  to  her  from  far  and  near 
And  would  their  love  declare, 

"Oh  Dolly,  dear,"  her  mother  said, 
"Will  you  not  marry  soon?" 

"Yes,  mother,  I  intend  to  wed, 
And  by  the  first  of  June," 

From  all  the  men  who  gathered  near 
Our  Dolly  did  choose  three. 

And  to  these  three  she  did  explain 
What  their  fate  was  to  be. 

Each  one  would  show  his  love  for  her 
In  his  own  special  way. 


Enabling  her  to  choose  her  mate 
Without  much  more  delay. 

The  first  of  these  was  young  and  fair 
And  came  before  the  maid, 

"Oh  tell  me,  sir,"  she  asked  of  him, 
"How  me  you  would  persuade." 

This  blade  so  very  handsome  was 
And  thus  our  Dolly  wooed: 

"Although  my  pockets  empty  are, 
I'll  give  you  love  for  food." 

The  second  lover  then  came  forth 
And  this  his  speech  did  say: 

"I  love  you  and  will  support  you 
In  your  accustomed  way." 

The  third  came  with  a  diamond  ring 
And  this  to  Dolly  gave. 

"My  worldly  goods  I'll  give  to  you 
And  make  my  gold  your  slave," 

Then  Dolly  to  the  three  did  speak 
And  gave  her  answer  straight: 

"By  talking  with  the  three  of  you 
I've  settled  now  my  fate," 

So  saying  to  the  last  she  turned 
And  took  the  diamond  ring. 

She  married  him  for  worldly  goods 
And  to  the  world  did  sing: 

"Tis  better  to  have  wealth  and  love 
Than  to  have  love  alone. 

For  if  the  love  should  fail  someday 
The  wealth  will  then  atone." 

In  this  our  Dolly  proved  to  all 
Her  head  did  rule  her  deeds 

Both  brains  and  beauty  go  with  her 
As  she  in  life  succeeds. 


"Song   of  the   Sea"  Bg  Eleanor  Brashear 


There's  beauty  in  the  song  of  the  sea 
Tonight  as  I  stand  on  this  silent  shore. 
And    watch    the    laughing    waves    kiss    the 

white   sand. 
It  sings  of  the  enchanting  day  of  old. 
When  the  pirates  in  their  thirst  after  gold, 
Haunted  these  peaceful  waters. 

As  it  sings,  I  imagine 

I  can  hear  in  the  faint  distance 


The  tom-toms  of  the  Indians 

As  they  welcomed  the  first  white  man 

So  many  years  ago. 

0,  Sea,  on  thy  breast 

The  great  battles  of  the  world  were  fought; 

Yet  thou  hast  forgotten  the  scars  of  the 
past. 

Thou  art  thinking  only  of  the  joys  of  to- 
night. 
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Vl  Gulf  ^ark  Sirl 

By   Nan   Hatch 

Let  us  watch  a  certain  young  woman 
coming  down  the  street.  She  stands  out  from 
the  crowd  because,  for  one  thing,  she  is 
not  madly  rushing  as  most  of  the  people 
are,  and  yet,  she  does  not  loiter.  It  is  evi- 
dent that  she  is  going  some  place  and 
means  to  get  there,  but  there  is  no  tense, 
hurried  look  about  her.  Secondly,  you  notice 
her  dress — and  yet,  you  don't  notice  it. 
Your  first  impression  is  slim,  stylish  neat- 
ness, and  upon  second  glance,  we  see  that 
she  is  dressed  exquisitely  simple.  Her  clothes 
accent  her  best  features,  as  they  should. 
And  last,  yet  mainly,  we  notice  her  because 
of  her  cheerful  expression.  She  is  neither 
smiling  with  her  lips,  nor  with  her  eyes, 
yet  she  seems  happy,  as  if  she  were  "ex- 
pecting something  and  prepared  to  like  it." 
She  seems  to  be  a  person  we  would  like  to 
know.  Come,  let  us  meet  her. 

At  the  introduction  we  are  more  certain 
than  ever  that  this  is  a  person  we  would 
like  to  know.  Her  voice  is  soft  and  pleas- 
ing and  soothing.  If  we  at  first  were  a 
little  hesitant  or  shy  toward  meeting  this 
lovely  woman,  that  was  quickly  remedied 
by  our  mutual  interests.  She  likes  and  does 
everything  we  like  to  do.  She  rides  horse- 
back with  as  much  enjoyment  as  she  listens 
to  Wagner.  She  is  facinating  to  talk  with. 
She  knows  people,  too,  many  people.  She 
takes  as  much  interest  in  the  feelings  of  a 
waiter  as  in  the  greatest  stage  star,  and 
she  has  many  friends.  She  is  witty,  too,  and 
keeps  us  laughing  at  the  tales  she  tells — 
not  of  others — but  herself,  her  own  funny 
experiences.  Yet  she  does  not  talk  altogether 
about  herself,  nor  does  she  continue  to 
"hold  the  center  of  the  stage."  Before  we 
know  it  we  are  telling  her  some  of  our 
own  amusing  experiences,  and  she  is  quick 
to  see  the  humorous  side.  Yes,  she  is  fun 
to  know,  but  we  want  to  really  be  her 
friend. 

We  know  that  as  a  friend  we  would  al- 
ways find  in  her  understanding  and  gentle- 
ness. We  feel  that  if  ever  we  needed  some- 
one to  turn  to,  in  her  we  would  find  a  ready, 
sympathetic  listener.  She  seems  as  if  she 
would  take  delight  in  making  people  happy 
in  doing  little  and  big  things  for  them.  She 
is  generous,  not  only  in  material  things 
but  in  her  time  and  thoughts  which  are  in- 
finitely more  valuable,  and  she  considers 
every  person  as  an  individual  and  treats 
them  accordingly.  Who  is  this  lady — for  she 
is  a  lady  in  every  sense  of  the  word?  She 
may  be  you! 


DANCE  LEAGUE 


The  ship-wrecked  crew  of  gay,  young. 
Coast  people  who  were  stranded  in  the  vi- 
cinity of  the  Gulfport  Yacht  Club  on  Satur- 
day night,  November  5,  were  fortunate  in 
having  in  their  midst  a  group  of  talented 
Gulf  Park  artists  who  offered  a  floor  show 
for  the  entertainment  of  everyone. 

First  on  the  program  was  a  colorful 
quartette  of  peppy  pirates  who  were  greeted 
enthusiastically  by  the  crowd.  Everyone  en- 
joyed the  syncopated  tapping  of  Marjorie 
Kane,  Patricia  Davies,  Betty  Lee  Greenwalt 
and  Ruth  Hicks. 

Then  Cleda  Villines,  so  well-skilled  in  the 
art  of  mimicry,  entertained  the  happy  vic- 
tims with  impersonations  of  various  movie 
stars. 

The  third  number  on  the  program  was 
a  hilarious  presentation  called  "The  Discov- 
ery of  America."  (The  Indian  brave's  grunt- 
ing remarks — followed  by  the  suggestion  of 
a  girlish  giggle,  tickled  the  audience's  fancy 
and  threatened  to  stop  the  entire  show.) 

Then  Carrie  Lane  Levens  who  filled  every 
corner  of  the  dance  floor  with  the  melodious 
strains  of  her  accordian  was  called  back 
again  and  again  before  the  audience  finally 
let  her  go. 

The  program  was  finally  brought  to  a 
close,  with  a  fast-stepping  tap  number  by 
Betty  Ferguson,  who  carried  out  the  theme 
of  the  party  by  appearing  in  sailor-garb, 

"Skipper"  Dr.  A.  S.  Hopkins  was  in  full 
charge  as  master  of  ceremonies,  and  Miss 
Beatrice  Fretwell  was  at  the  piano.  The 
dancers  who  took  part  in  the  floor  show 
are  all  active  members  of  the  Gulf  Park 
Dance  League.  This  was  the  first  of  a  series 
of  programs  given  by  the  Dance  League  on 
the  Coast  during  this  year. 
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Coast  Club  Luncheon 

"Ship  Ahoy,  mate,  join  the  fun, 
On  Monday,  November  twenty-one 
At  Hardy  Hall  you  can  get  aboard, 
(To  be  a  landlubber  you  can't  afford) 
With     sails     unfurled — please     watch     the 
boom — 

We'll  sail  to  lunch  at  the  Marine  Room. 
And  when  its  over,  we'll  tack  a  bit,  in 
To  the  theatre  and  the  latest  hit. 
And  when  at  last  we  end  our  trip, 
And  for  us  too  soon  'twill  be — 
We'll  come  about,  and  steer  the  ship 
To  Gulf  Park-by-the-Sea." 

So  twenty-two  new  boarding  students 
invited  in  this  nautical  way  by  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Coast  Club,  sailed  off  to  a  hap- 
py, informal  luncheon  at  the  Marine  Room 
of  the  Great  Southern  Hotel,  followed  by  a 
visit  to  the  movies.  To  welcome  the  guests, 
Mary  Lorraine  Peets  introduced  all  the  mem- 
bers of  the  club  and  their  guests.  They 
were:  Betty  Alderman  and  her  guest,  Doby 
Durand;  Dorothy  Ann  Babb  and  her  guest, 
Sylvia  Hobby;  Beth  Barksdale  and  her 
guest,  Lois  Alton;  Caryl  Broome  and  her 
guest,  Mary  Ellen  Robinson;  Shirley  Emery 
and  her  guest,  Carol  McKee;  Bootsie  Estop- 
inal  and  her  guest,  Neva  Culpepper;  Ruth 
Holyfield  and  her  guest,  Pat  Davies;  Gene 
Hopkins  and  her  guest,  Jackie  Morgan; 
Alice  Johnson  and  her  guest,  Faye  Wim- 
berly;  Marjorie  Kennedy  and  her  guest,  Pat 
Kriner;  Lillian  McPherson  and  her  guest, 
Virginia  Denit;  Bettye  Menendez  and  her 
guest,  Helen  Hayes;  Nettye  Menendez  and 
her  truest,  Pat  Braun;  Louise  Metcalfe  and 
her  guest,  Margaret  Harrison;  Enid  Mills 
and  her  guest,  Jane  Morrison ;  Mary  Lorraine 
Peets  and  her  guest,  Lenora  Sipple;  Sheilah 
Rafferty  and  her  guest,  Sheila  Averett; 
May  Roberts  and  her  guest,  Jackie  Rhodes; 
Irene  Ruble  and  her  guest.  Mavis  Theriot; 
Mary  Ellen  Watrous  and  her  guest,  Mazine 
Meyers;  Clara  White  and  her  guest,  Doro- 
thy deZauche;  and  Verna  Woodward  and 
her  guest,  Sarah  Gray  HoUis.  We  were  hon- 
ored by  the  presence  of  Mrs.  Cox  and  her 
aunt,  Miss  Sue  Heigh. 

We  were  seated  at  the  tables  which  were 
attractively  arranged  in  an  anchor  shape, 
and  on  which  were  appropriate  decorations 
in  blue  and  white,  and  place  cards  of  shells. 

During  the  luncheon  the  guests  were  en- 
tertained by  Betty  Alderman  who  sang  sev- 
eral popular  songs.  And  between  courses 
Mary  Lorraine  Peets  introduced  Miss  Juanita 
Browning,  the  sponsor  of  the  club,  and  the 
club  officers,  Louise  Metcalfe,  Marjorie  Ken- 
nedy, Ruth  Holyfield,  and  Caryl  Broome, 
who  as  president,  spoke. 


BIT  AND  SPUR 

The  officers  of  the  Bit  and  Spur  Club 
are:  President,  Bernice  Phelps;  Vice  Presi- 
dent, Louise  LaFlamme;  Secretary,  Alice 
Johnston;  Treasurer,  Margaret  Winship. 

On  last  Sunday,  November  20,  the  Bit 
and  Spur  Club  had  the  first  Horse  Show 
of  the  year.  There  were  five  classes:  A,  B, 
C,  D,  and  pair  riding.  The  judges  were  Mr. 
Warren  Jackson  and  Captain  Henry  Floyd. 
It  was  loads  of  fun  to  see  our  friends  ride, 
but  we  won't  announce  the  winners  until 
the  next  issue  of  TAMMY. 

Faye  Wimberly  entered  a  Horse  Show 
in  Shreveport  on  October  28,  29,  and  30. 
We  are  very  proud  of  Faye.  Against  keen 
competition  she  placed  second  in  the  walking 
horsemanship,  second  in  gaited  horseman- 
ship, third  in  the  class  for  walking  horses 
and  third  in  the  class  for  junior  walking 
horses. 

Each  year  members  of  the  Bit  and_Spur 
Club  ride  in  the  Armistice  Day  parade~in] 
GuliporjT 

This^ear  we  were  represented  by  the 
following  girls:  Bernice  Phelps,  Alice  John- 
ston, Faye  Wimberley,  Jean  Warner,  Sara 
Gillespie,  Elizebeth  Ramsay,  Sheilah  Raff- 
erty, Charlotte  Sheffer,  Betty  Sue  Keinzle. 

(Continued  from  page  7) 
beautiful  little  home  in  the  back  woods  of 
this  town,  and  it  was  here  that  he  and  his 
wife  rafsed  their  thirteen  children.  After  the 
death  of  Gabriel  his  old  home  was  pur- 
chased by  the  Amusement  Committee  of 
Louisiana.  Today  the  old  house  still  stands 
and  the  grounds  as  well  as  the  frame  struc- 
ture have  been  maintained  as  a  memorial 
to  Longfellow  and  Gabriel. 

Another  interesting  sight  in  the  old 
French  town  is  the  historical  Evangeline 
Oak,  on  Bayou  Teche.  This  old  tree  is  the 
most  famous  of  all  trees  in  America  as  it 
was  under  these  branches  that  poor  Evange- 
line met  her  faithless  Gabriel,  and  where 
the  exiled  and  outraged  Acadians  landed 
in  1765. 
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HOLLYWOOD  COMES  TO  GULF  PARK 

The  speech  students  who  are  participat- 
ing in  the  play  "The  World  We  Live  In" 
had  the  opportunity  of  acting  before  a  Selz- 
neck  Studio  representative  on  Sunday,  No- 
vember 6.  Mr.  Arno  had  written  previous  to 
his  arrival,  asking  that  he  might  be  given 
the  chance  to  see  what  went  on  at  Gulf 
Park,  His  presence  at  the  rehearsal  seemed 
to  have  been  a  real  incentive,  because  those 
young  Thespians  before  him,  were  doing 
some  of  their  best  work. 

He  seemed  quite  impressed  with  the  set- 
up in  the  department  and  thought  it  remark- 
able that  young  students  could  so  adequate- 
ly portray  characters  of  more  mature  people. 
He  seemed  delighted  with  the  interest  on 
the  part  of  the  students  involved,  and  the 
wholehearted  enthusiasm.  He  spoke  to  sev- 
eral individuals  after  the  rehearsal,  and 
said  it  was  possible  that  he  would  write 
for  photographs  at  a  later  date. 

In  spite  of  the  fact  that  he  did  not 
find  one  whom  he  thought  could  play 
"Scarlett"  it  was  interesting  to  have  him 
here,  and  we  were  pleased  that  he  was 
favorly  impressed  wiith  what  we  were  doing. 


RADIO  PROGRAM 

On  Tuesday  evening,  November  15,  the 
first  of  a  series  of  radio  programs  was  pre- 
sented at  the  radio  station  WGCM  at  Bi- 
loxi.  The  one  act  play,  "What  They  Think" 
by  Rachel  Crothers,  which  concerns  the 
problems  of  the  modern  boy  and  girl  and 
their  parents,  was  enacted  by  members  of 
the  Speech  department.  Shirley  Van  Dolah 
was  a  very  irate  father  and  a  very  convinc- 
ing one.  Cleda  Villines  was  a  really  very 
understanding  mother.  Zelda  Fleischer  play- 
ed Josie,  the  daughter,  and  pleaded  her  case 
very  well.  Jean  Wilson,  as  the  helpful  broth- 
er, gave  a  very  realistic  interpretation  of 
the  character. 

Carrie  Lane  Levins  played  three  num- 
bers on  the  accordian,  and  was  well  received 
as  usual. 

These  programs  will  be  broadcasted  from 
time  to  time,  and  will  be  handled  by  the 
departments  of  Music  and  Speech.  The  next 
program  planned  will  be  on  the  30th  of  No- 
vember. 


"Insect  Comedij"  Reviewed 

The  Czechoslovakian  play.  The  World 
We  Live  In,  or  Insect  Comedy,  which  was 
presented  by  the  Jet  Maskers  on  Tuesday 
evening,  November  22,  was  written  by  two 
brothers,  Karel  and  Josef  Capek,  While  they 
wrote  the  play  in  1921,  following  the  World 
War,  their  idea  was  not  to  remake  the 
world,  but  to  show  us  how  we  must  do  the 
best  possible  with  what  has  been  given  us. 
At  that  time  dictatorships  were  feared  in 
several  European  countries.  This  problem 
is  very  timely  today,  since  this  same  fear 
has  become  universal. 

The  play  is  a  highly  symbolic  type  of 
drama.  In  it  there  is  a  definite  tie  up  be- 
tween the  life  of  insects  and  the  life  of 
man.  The  Vagrant  who  looks  in  on  the  in- 
sect's pattern  of  life  and  the  comments  on 
mankind's  pattern  knits   this   tie. 

The  prologue  establishes  the  atmosphere 
and  mood  for  that  which  follows.  Act  I  is 
a  satire  on  society  by  portraying  philander- 
ing butterflies.  This  act  shows  the  fickle- 
ness of  mankind  and  the  fact  that  he  is 
never  satisfied,  especially  when  he  seeks 
love. 

In  Act  II  we  are  introduced  to  the 
beetles  who  represent  mankind's  greed  for 
material  things  or  wealth,  his  never  ending 
lust  for  gold  and  how  he  sets  aside  even 
his  home  to  satisfy  this  lust.  In  this  act 
we  also  meet  the  crickets  who  are  very 
smug  and  self-satisfied.  They  have  no  re- 
gard for  another  cricket's  life  if  it  inter- 
feres with  their  selfish  plans.  The  "cruel 
Ichneuman  Fly"  and  the  "greedy  Parasite" 
are  typical  of  this  group  who  live  a  life 
without  any  intrusions — entirely  apart  from 
the  rest  of  society. 

In  Act  III  the  Ant  Realm  portrays  a 
satire  on  industrialism  and  militarism.  The 
Dictator  says,  "Speed  is  the  master  of 
time,"  and  forces  each  ant  to  increase  his 
output.  When  war  comes  all  strength  is  di- 
rected to  conquering  a  bit  of  the  world — "a 
bit  of  the  world  between  the  birch  tree  and 
the  pine  tree,  the  only  open  road  to  the 
road."  This  seems  like  such  a  small  bit  and 
yet  we  fight  over  territory  that  in  compari- 
son is  just  as  small. 

In  the  Epilogue  the  satire  is  softened 
when  we  are  presented  with  the  mystery 
behind  life  and  death.  Yet  the  idea  still 
lingers  that  many  things  we  do  are  so  very 
futile. 

The  whole  universe  is  following  certain 
set  patterns.  By  the  use  of  insects  instead 
of  humans,  it  suggests  more  food  for 
thought,  so  as  the  Vagrant  says,  "Let  us 
see  nature's  answer  to  life's  greatest 
riddle." 
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"INSECT  COMEDY" 


CAST  OF  CHARACTERS 

Prelude A  Forest  Glade 

The  Vagrant Jean  Wilson 

The  Professor Dorothy  Canulette 

Act  I— The  Butterflies 

Apatura  Iris Cleda  Villines 

Apatura  Clythia Laura  Jean  Markham 

Felix   Minnie  Lou   Kirkpatrick 

Victor   Mary   Jayne   Mansur 

Otakar — Pat  Pipkin,  Lois  Alton 
Young    Butterflies — Rosemary    Fair,    Mar- 
garet Harrison,  Jayne  Swartzbaugh 
Act  II — The  Marauders 

Chrysalis Patty  Lou  EUis 

Male  Beetle Shirley  Van  Dolah 

Female  Beetle Virginia  Sale 

Strange  Beetle   Julia  Norris 

Ichneumon  Fly Mary  Lorraine  Peets 

Larva Dorothy  Landrum 

Male  Cricket Marilyn  Mason 

Female   Cricket    Puds   Pratt 

Parasite Frances  Freiler 

Act  III— The  Ants 

Blind  Ant Mercedes  Boon 

Dictator Jean  Warner 

Head  of  General  Staff Zelda  Fleischer 

Commander  of  Yellow  Ants_Helene  Herzfield 

Inventor Rosemary  Fair 

Quartermaster   Louise  Porter 

Journalist   Connie   Agar 

War  Worker Jennie  Lee  Williams 

Bond  Salesman Nan  Broeder 

Telegrapher    Sheilah    Rafferty 

Messengers — Marjorie  Williams,  Minnie  Lou 
Kirkpatrick,  Mary  Jayne  Mansur,  Laura 
Jean  Markham,  Marilyn  Mason,  Julia 
Norris 
Soldiers  of  the  Ant  Realm — Mary  Lorraine 
Peets,  Patricia  Pipkin,  Puds  Pratt,  Vir- 
ginia Sale,  Ellen  Slater,  Jayne  Swartz- 
baugh, Shirley  Van  Dolah,  Mary  Ellen 
Watrous 
Moths — Mary      Florence      Briscoe,      Janice 

Picklesimer,   Mary   Kathryn   Shelby 
Snails — Patricia  Davies,  Jane  Van  Cleve 

Wood  Cutter  Virginia  Gilliland 

A  Woman  Mary  Haralson 


STEAK   FRY 

Thursday  evening,  November  10,  the  Jet 
Maskers  enjoyed  a  steak  fry  on  the  beach. 
The  girls  fried  their  steaks  over  an  open 
fire.  Besides  frying  steaks,  they  also  roast- 
ed marshmallows,  which  were  used  in  mak- 
ing the  delicious  "Angels  on  Horseback." 
Potato  salad,  coffee,  pickles,  olives,  and 
fruit,  completed  the  supper.  After  this  de- 
lightful meal,  the  cast  of  "Insect  Comedy" 
went  to  the  workshop  to  rehearse  the  play. 


TECHNICAL  STAFF 

Head  of  Technical  Staff— Thomas   Whitten 

Costumes — Zelda  Fleischer,  Mary  Jane 
Herrmann,  Puds  Pratt,  Dorothy  Wilcox 

Lights — Frances  Freiler,  Margaret  Winship, 
Norma   Thulin 

Make-up — Marilyn  Mason,  Mary  Bowers, 
Helene  Herzfeld,  Dorothy  Thoma,  Shir- 
ley Lay 

Program — Virginia   Sale,    Noris    Williamson 
Property  Committee — Jean  Wilson,  Dorothy 

Canulette,     Sara     Grey     Hollis,     Mary 

Robinson,  Faye  Wimberley 

Stage  Crew — Jean  Warner,  Jean  Killen, 
Marge  Williams 

Sound  Effects — Frances  Freiler,  Betty 
Barnes,    Jayne    Swartzbaught 

Directed  by — Helen  Garvey,  Ida  Mae  Goe. 


HALLOWEEN   SKIT 


When  Gulf  Park  girls  venture  out  into 
the  night,  especially  on  Halloween  without 
a  chaperon,  there  is  bound  to  be  a  disas- 
trous end.  This  was  the  theme  of  the  skit 
presented  by  the  members  of  the  Dance 
League  and  Jet  Maskers  at  the  Halloween 
Banquet,  The  five  girls  who  were  looking 
for  their  pal,  (who  incidentally  had  been 
turned  to  stone)  were — Rosemary  Fair,  who 
danced  her  way  into  the  Ogre's  heart ;  Cleda 
Villines  who  won  her  freedom  from  the 
witches  by  a  dramatic  reading  (with  ges- 
tures) ;  Pat  Pipkin,  who  finally  pleased  the 
Ogre  with  her  imitations  (the  baby  talk 
really  did  it!);  Puds  Pratt,  who  persuaded 
the  Ogre  to  tumble  with  her;  and  Mary 
Jayne  Mansur,  who  sang  such  a  pathetic 
song  that  the  Ogre  burst  into  tears.  His 
Majesty  the  Ogre  was  played  by  Shirley 
Van  Dolah,  who  really  laughed  a  fiendish 
cackle.  His  cohorts,  the  witches  and  goblins, 
were  played  by  Marilyn  Mason,  Dottie  Canu- 
lette, Virginia  Sale,  and  Patricia  Davies.  In 
the  troup  also  were  Mary  Robinson,  Helene 
Herzfeld,  and  Mary  Kay  Shelby.  The  three 
goblins  who  did  a  specialty  dance  were  Vir- 
ginia Wilson,  Patricia  Kriner  and  Selma 
Sayeg. 

The  little  girl  who  had  been  turned  to 
stone  and  finally  revived  was  Dorothy 
Landrum. 

The  skit  was  under  the  direction  of  the 
Misses  Graham,  Goe  and  Garvey. 
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Saturday,   November  26 Open    House 

A  good  donee!   Good   music! 
Come  and  enjoy  yourself! 

Tuesday,  November  29 Hockey  Game 

Juniors  vs.   High  School 

Thursday,  December   1    Concert 

Douglas    Beattie — the    handsome 
young  American   Bass-Baritone. 

Friday,   December  2 Hockey   Game 

Seniors  vs.    losers  of  game  of 
November  29. 

Sunday,  December  4 Hockey  Game 

Winners  of  November  29th  game 
vs.   Winners  of  December  2nd  gome. 

Monday,  December  5 French  Movie 

"La    Maternelle" — "the    most   widely 
praised  film  of  our  age."   Has  run 
for  39  weeks  on  Broadway. 

Saturday,  December  10 Senior  Dance 

Christmas    dance    for   our 
Seniors. 

Tuesday,    December    13    Concert 

Glee  Club 

Thursday,  December  15 Christmas  Program 

Presentation    in   auditorium    by 
Dance   League  and  Jet  Maskers. 

Thursday,  December  15 Christmas  Banquet 

Perhaps  Santa  wil  honor  us  with 
his  presence — or  at  least  with 
presents  for  the  White  Christmas. 

Friday,  December  16 Christmas  Holidays 

And  off  for  home! 


..J  Til  Tammy 
Howls  Again 
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YOUTH'S  PRAYER  OF  THANKS 


We  thank  thee,  Lord,  and  bless  thy  gifts 
Of  happiness  and  joy  that  fill 
Our  youthful  hearts  with  great  content; 
In  silent  reverence,  we  bow  our  heads 
To  thank  thee  for  these  so  beloved — 
Their  memories  dear  will  cling  e'er  long. 
And  ever  brighten  coming  years  apart. 

We  offer  up  our  thanks,  dear  Lord, 

For  lasting  fullness  of  our  lives  with  thee; 

The   many  works   of  thine  that   make   our 

days 
Full  of  intent  and  fuller  more  with  joy; 
Our  eyes  we  gladly  lift  to  oft  times  bless 
The  loving  friends  who  hover  near 
To    soothe    cruel    grief    and    soften    dark 

despair. 

And,  lastly,  to  our  Father  watching  o'er  us, 
We  do  give  thanks  for  life  itself, 
For  beauty  of  the  stars  and  lovely  night 
That  softly  holds  us  in  its  warm  embrace, 
And  lulls  us  sweetly  to  the  realms  of  sleep 
That    washes    care    and    worry    from    our 

troubled  hearts 
And  leaves   us  fresh  to  greet  the  coming 

dawn. 

— Betty  Ferguson 


